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' I am in a hotel near the Palais-Royal.'
4 Near the Palais-RoyaL    Very good.    Then
to-morrow morning------'

* Oh, not to-morrow morning! ' he broke in.
' I have been two weeks looking for you.    Allow
me to stay with you for a little while this evening/

* Our rooms are very small/

' I do not mind what they are, I must see
that you are comfortable. You must have better
rooms. You must allow me------'

* Nonsense, Warren.    Everything is very nice
where we are/

A moment later Emma arrived, very heated.
She smiled at the square-bearded gentleman, who
bowed significantly, as though they had agreed
on a further meeting, and went away.

' Oh, such a charming man! And he speaks
perfect English! He is a Professor of Languages,
and his wife has been dead five years. He has

*  Emma, this is a friend of mine from England.
Mr. Warren Forster/

So this is the father of Judith's child, thought
Emma, this little pale insignificant man!

She was inclined to be resentful, because he
had provided all this trouble for Judith, but
when she saw how ill he looked her heart was
melted and she was as eager as was Judith that
he should be comfortable.

They hailed a carriage and drove to the Rue
Vivienne. Oh, dear! thought Emma, how he
does love her, poor man! For he continued to
look at her as a dog looks at its mistress, a fashion